
7 he Taming of the ShreV, f 

Ptt. Ohhointrcatehttimy thcnfliemuftncedescoiiK, 

Hor. I am affraiJ fir, doe whac you can i 

Efttfr Biondelh. ^ 

Yours will not bciritreiicd : Now whtrc's roy wif* ? 

Shn. She fayes you hauc feme gpodly left in 
She will not come ; flic bid* you cOrnc to her, 

T*etr. Wotfe and wOrfe, (lie will not comee 
Oh viId,intoIlerable, not tobeiadur’d ; > 

Sim Grumioy goc to your Miftri* , 

Say I command her come tome* ■ 

Hor, I know her anfWerC. i 

?et. What? 

Hor^ She will not. 

?str. The fouler fortafle iniac, and there aa cadi. f 


Enter Katerina, 


Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina, 
Kat, What is your will fir, that you fend for me-? 
Petr. Where is your fitter, and Hertenjits wife I 
Kate, They fit conferring by the Parlcr fire* 

Petr. Goc fetch them hither, it they denie tocomS'^ 
Swinge me them (bundly forth vnto their husbands : 
Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

Ehc, Here is a wonder, if you talkc of a wonder. 
Hor, Andfo it is : I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life. 
An awfull rule, and right fupretnacie : 

And to befhott, what not, that’sfwcetc and happic. 

"Sap. Now faire befali thee good 'petrttchio ; 

The wager the u haft won, and I will add* 

Vnto their loflTcs twemie thoufand crowna. 

Another dowtie to another daughter. 

For (heis chang’d as fliehad nettcr bin. 

Petr. Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate, Bianca, and TViddew. 

See whCriflie coiiics, and bringsyour frowardWines 
45prif<wicts tober womanlic perfwafion : 


I 


f 

















mm 10 20 30 40 




50 







70 





80 




90 




100 




iheTamm^oftbeShre'^, 

Xaterint, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Ctf with that bablc, throw itvndcrfootc. 

tvid. Lord let me ncuer hauc a eaui'e to figh, 

Till I be brought to fach a fittie palTe. 

Bian. Fic what a foolirtidutic call you this? 

Lac. I would your dutie were asfoolilhtoo : 

The wifdomc of your dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coft me Hue hundred crowncs fince fupper time, 

Bian. The more foolc you for laying on my dutie. 

Pet, Katherine I charge thee tell tbe(c hcadf- ftrong women, 
what dutie they doc owe their Lords and husbands. 

}Vid. Come, come, your mocking : we will hauc no telling. 
Pet, Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
fvid, She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay flic (hall, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie, fie, -vnknit that thtcaaving vnkind brow. 

And dart not fcorncfuilglancesfrom thofeeies, 

To wound thyTord, thy King, thyGouernour. 

Jt blots thy beautic, as fr^fts doc bite the Meadts, 

Confounds thy fame, as whitkwindes drake faire budds’> 

Andin nofence is mcece or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is likea fountaine trouhkd, 

Muddie,ill fecmingthicke, bereft of beautic. 

And while it isfo, none (b^ic or thirftic 
Will daigne to fip^ or touch ojic drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy iife,thy Keeper, 

Thy hcadjjihy foucraigne tone that caresfor thee, 

And for thy maintenance . -Comniics Jhis bodie 
To painfull labour, both by fea and land,: ' 

To watch the night in (lormeg, the day in cold, 

Whi’ft thouly’ft warme athome, fccure andfafe, 

Ana cranes no other tribute ^it thy bands,, 
ut loue, fare lookes, and trucobedience ; 

Too liclc payment for fo great a debt, 
uch dutie as the fubicfl owes the Prince, 

^U«u fach a woman oweth to her husband s 
Asd when fljc is froward, pteuifli, fullen, fowcr , 

^d not obedient to his honeft will; ^ 

js ftc but a fqule contending Rtbcll, 




